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the Wa tribes. Pitchford found that the first tribesmen he
met were friendly. Probably they were impressed by the escort
of a hundred Gurkhas and Chinese. Nevertheless, before long
fierce tribesmen began to threaten to fire on the column if
they did not retreat. Fortunately, the surveyor was able to
impress the chief by inviting them into camp and allowing
them to listen in to a broadcast from Hong Kong.

At last they arrived among the Toila Wa, who claim to be
one of the guardian tribes of the sacred lake. As the column
wound along the track to the village a large crowd of natives
barred the way, and began to howl defiance. Gradually the
excited throng retreated to the tunnel entrance to the village,
and a moment later the way would have been barricaded.
Pitchford then called a halt, and by means of interpreters did
all he could to persuade the Toila people that he intended no
harm. Eventually the village elders came forward, and after
much argument agreed to communicate with the other guar-
dian tribes so that the expedition could visit the lake.

Early next morning Pitchford set off with an escort of five rifle
sections and a Lewis-gun section. There were five guides, all of
whom said that three of the villages on their way might decide
to bar the way to the holy of holies. Moreover, after marching
a short way the guides declared that it was too dangerous for
them to continue, but that if the explorers would continue
marching in a vaguely indicated direction they would find the
lake for themselves. Half an hour's delay and a good meal
sufficed to make them change their minds, and they went on
for another two or three miles. Then they stopped again, and
refused to go on into the danger zone until they had been
provided with some disguise. The necessary camouflage was
devised out of blue flannel blazers and khaki tunics, and the
march continued.

A little later two women and a man with a gun suddenly
dashed away from some cultivated patches to spread the
alarm, and the guides promptly changed direction and
plunged across country through thick jungle. For the next
hour the column ploughed through thick undergrowth, and at
last came out oa a poppy-cultivated hill-side where there were
many felled trees of huge size. The way now led past two high